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The Megiddo Message 


is published for the dissemination of Bible 
truth alone. It will 


e Strengthen your faith in the Bible 
e Answer perplexing religious questions 


e Give you courage for these uncertain 
times 


e Help you live above the world’s moral 
corruption 


e Reveal to you how to develop a char- 
acter acceptable to God 


e Bring peace and stability to your life 


1 year $1.00 
Six months .50 


Subscription rates 


Subscribers, please send in names of your 
friends who may be interested in reading 
this publication, for free sample copies. No 
obligation on your part or theirs. 





Instructive Booklets 


Each booklet is a complete subject of 
itself. They make the Bible understandable 
and interesting to study. 

HISTORY OF THE MEGIDDO MISSION 
THE COMING OF JESUS AND ELIJAH 
WHAT MUST WE DO TO BE SAVED? 
THE KINGDOM OF GOD 
THE GREAT APOSTASY 
AFTER DEATH, WHAT? 
HELL AND THE DEVIL 
SPIRITUAL CREATION 
THE HOLY SPIRIT 


THE SABBATH 
TRINITY 
Complete set ve an ». Ss 
Single copies . pore aha 2 he -20 
History .40 





MEGIDDO HYMN BOOK 


A COLLECTION of original, arranged, and 
selected songs which harmonize with the 
plain Biblical teachings and in which all 
who wish may engage and sing as com- 
manded, “with the spirit,” and “with the 
understanding also.” Price $1.25 


THE MEGIDDO MESSAGE 


DEVOTED TO THE CAUSE OF CHRIST 
Percy J. Thatcher, Editor 
July 16, 1955 


In response to the increasing public de- 
mand we have a growing children’s litera- 
ture department. 

Sunday School leaflets—interest-catching, 
attractive, colorful—are available for all, 
from tots to teen-agers. Also several books 
are in circulation, which are listed below. 
Some of these offer not only something to 
read about the great characters of Bible 
history but something to do—a delight to 
eager little fingers. 

Parents who have awakened to the tragic 
effects of comic magazines and other non- 
sensical attractions to the juvenile mind 
which radio and television are bringing into 
their homes, are welcoming these “helps” 
with amazing gratitude as a guide to high 
moral ideals. 

Parents, teachers, guardians, yours is a 
great responsibility. Day after day in your 
home you are weaving the moral fabric of 
the rising generation; you are fashioning 
the character of tomorrow’s men and women. 
The tender years of a child’s life are when 
the deepest impressions can be made. Do 
not allow this formative period to slip by 
without instilling high and noble principles 
into your child’s mind. 


Pictures for Busy Little Hands 
to Color, Cut Out and Paste 
Twenty-two pages. Wholesome childhood 
scenes in poster pictures to be colored, cut 
out and assembled. Size 9 by 12 inches. 
I a et lech hes neh di 35 


Bible Story Color Book 


Thirty-two delightful short stories of 
favorite Bible characters, with illustrating 
pictures to color. Size 8% by 11 inches. 
Instructive, entertaining. Price ...... .50 


DANIEL 


Forty-six pages, illustrated. A story for 
youthful minds, related in an appealing 
and inspirational manner. Price 15 





The Coming of Jesus & Elijah 
and the 
Great Battle of Armageddon 


Have you read the booklet on this vital 
subject? 

It reveals Biblical evidence concerning the 
Second Coming of Jesus and His Kingdom. 


It shows conclusively that Elijah the 
Prophet is to appear as the forerunner of 
Jesus; contrasts his mission with that of 
John the Baptist; reveals the great moral 
reformation that will follow his appearing. 


This booklet describes concisely the Bat- 
tle of Armageddon, its outcome, and the 
peace that shall follow. 

Send for your copy today. 


64 pages, size 6 by 9 inches. Price 20 cents. 


This same edition is available in pocket 
size, set in smaller type. Get these copies to 
send to your friends. 
One dozen copies 


Single copies ; eee 4s 10 





A TREATISE ON THE HOLY SPIRIT 


Have you wondered why professed Chris- 
tians have never felt the genuine power of 
the Holy Spirit? 

Have you been disappointed by pretenders 
who falsely claimed Apostolic power? 

Have you hoped to know the true mean- 
ing of the Biblical promise? 

Then you will find this booklet most in- 
teresting and instructive. 

It discusses Biblical evidence concerning 
the Holy Spirit Power as promised by Jesus 
in fulfillment of Joel’s prophecy. 


The following questions are answered: 


When was it given to God’s people? 
Why was it given? 

When was it withheld? 

Why was it withheld? 

When shall it be restored? 


Send for your copy today. 
60 pages, size 6 by 9 inches, Price 20 cents. 
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The True Evolution 
A Survival of the Fittest 


and laymen, have been and still are proclaiming 

that the teachings of the Scriptures are in con- 
flict with science and reason, that Genesis is mostly the 
borrowed folklore of heathen nations. Such criticism of 
the Holy Scriptures has had the effect among the masses 
of an undermined faith in Almighty God and His Word, 
together with an alarming increase of crime and im- 
morality, especially among the younger generation. 

The Bible is in no way responsible for the theory of 
theologians that this earth, the sun, moon and stars, the 
animals and man first came into existence about six 
thousand years ago. But the facts are, as science demon- 
strates, that man, the earth, yea, the mighty universe, 
were evolved by and exist through the knowledge, wis- 
dom and power of an All-Wise, Eternal Creator. 

There are critics who attack the writings of Moses, 
while still they pretend to believe the teachings of Jesus. 
This they cannot do consistently; for Jesus said: “Had 
ye believed Moses, ye would have believed me; for he 
wrote of me. But if ye believe not his writings, how shall 
ye believe my words?” (John 5: 46, 47). Here Jesus set 
the seal of His approval on the writings of Moses. There- 
fore, if we reject the one it is but logical that we reject 
the other. But both are to be accepted. 

The Bible is not in conflict with true science; but it is 
in opposition to “science falsely so called” (I Tim. 6: 20). 
For example: The idea has been prevalent in the world 
that there is a choice between two theories only, namely: 
It must be believed that the physical earth and man were 
created only about six thousand years ago by the power 
of Almighty God; or else, that the earth and man evolved 
of themselves from the forces of nature. The fact is, how- 
ever, that both the evolutionists and the believers in a 
literal creation occurring about six thousand years ago 
are wrong in their beliefs. 

We, of the Megiddo Mission Church, stand upon the 
Scriptural elucidation of True Evolution, in opposition to 
the commonly accepted idea of evolution with its de- 
nial of a Supreme Being on the one hand and on the 
other the dark theology of the Medieval Age which made 
all nations drunk with its pagan fables. We can accept 
all the facts of science and find increasing confirmation 
at every step of the presence of a Divine Power and the 
guiding hand of Divine Wisdom. 


Mi of the wise of this world, both clergymen 


Can the Evolutionist Prove His Theory? 


While the evolutionist can prove that man and this 
earth have existed for millions of years, he cannot prove 
that the physical heavens, the earth and the living forms 
on the earth, in the air and in the water, have evolved of 
themselves through the forces of nature. 

Mr. Darwin was more confident of his position on this 
subject than is any evolutionist of the present day, yet 
note what he admitted: “Long before the reader has ar- 
rived at this part of my work, a crowd of difficulties will 
have occurred to him. Some of them are so serious that 
to this day I can hardly reflect on them without being in 
some degree staggered; . . . First, why, if the species 


have descended from other species by fine gradations, do 
we not everywhere see innumerable transitional forms? 
Why is not all nature in confusion, instead of the species 
being, as we see them, well defined?” This is good reason- 
ing, and sensible judgment. 

He continues: “Secondly, is it possible that an animal 
having, for instance, the structure and habits of a bat, 
could have been formed by the modification of some other 
animal with widely different habits and structure? Can 
we believe that natural selection could produce, on the 
one hand, an organ of trifling importance, such as the 
tail of a giraffe ... and, on the other hand, an organ so 
wonderful as the eye, of which we hardly as yet fully 
understand the inimitable perfection? Thirdly, can an 
instinct be acquired and modified through natural selec- 
tion? What shall we say to the instinct which leads the 
bee to make cells, and which has practically anticipated 
the discoveries of profound mathematicians?” 

Had Mr. Darwin continued to reason as his intelligence 
prompted him, how soon his own illustrations should 
have convinced him that a greater Power than the forces 
of nature was back of the wonderful mechanism of the 
eye or the marvelous instinct of the bee! He never suc- 
ceeded in answering these objections expressed by him- 
self in his book written many years ago, and no evolution- 
ist since has been able to do so. 

Famous scientists admit their ignorance of the origin 
of life. Professor Clifford states: “Of the beginning of 
the universe we know nothing at all.” Mr. Herbert Spencer 
admitted: “Of the origin of life we have no knowledge. 
.. . All possible conceptions have been, one by one, tried 
and found wanting; and so the entire field of speculation 
has been gradually exhausted without positive result.” 
Mr. Henry Fairfield Osborn, of the American Museum of 
Natural History, thus expressed himself: “We are not 
ready for a clearly developed energy conception of the 
origin of life, still less of evolution and heredity. . . . Be- 
tween the appearance of the ‘Origin of Species,’ in 1859, 
and the present time, there have been great waves of 
faith in one explanation, and then in another; each of 
these waves of confidence has ended in disappointment, 


until finally we have reached a stage of very general 
skepticism.” 


“All Flesh is not the Same Flesh” 


The scientists are right in maintaining that man pos- 
sesses a life in common with the animal creation; that is, 
the same breath or free spirit of life which vivifies man’s 
blood and causes him to live, gives life to the beast. How- 
ever, there is a marked difference in their intelligence. 
Although man breathes the same breath of life, he pos- 
sesses faculties entirely different from and superior to 
those of the beasts. The animal can hear sounds as ac- 
curately as can man; he hungers and thirsts, sees objects 
distinctly ; but he cannot make the same use of his senses. 
They do not enlarge and change his nature, consequently 
he is content with his surroundings. Not so with man. 
He breathes the same atmosphere, the same sun shines 
upon him; but he is touched by ideas instead of things; he 
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sees principles as well as rocks. Truly, fittingly did the 
Apostle remark in I Cor. 15:39, “All flesh is not the 
same flesh: but there is one kind of flesh of men, another 
flesh of beasts, another of fishes, and another of birds.” 

Another noted scientist observed: “There may be 
minor exceptions, but the fact that apes never, in spite 
of bodily equipment nearly human, become in the least 
degree civilized, would seem to show that the accumula- 
tion of knowledge or dexterity through imitation is im- 
possible for them. . . . Why did man alone of all the an- 
imals become civilized?” This is a reasonable question. 

If evolution is, as they claim, “continuous progressive 
change,”: its operations should be going on progressively 
now, as they claim it has always gone on in the past! 
Evolution cannot be one thing in a former age and an- 
other thing today. An ape, under the best civilizing in- 
fluence as of today, should show signs of becoming an 
intelligent human being. He would have a much better 
opportunity of evolving into a man now than five thou- 
sand years ago. According to the theory of the evolution- 
ists, everything should be on its way to becoming some- 
thing else: animals struggling to become men, and so on. 
If it were a fact, we should be able to see some evidence 
of this movement; some change should be going on by 
which creatures lower in the scale were rising to higher 
forms and uses. 

Do plants and animals tend to improve themselves? Is 
it by the power of any “natural selection” of their own 
providing? Is it through any thought or provision of their 
own? Nay. The breed of cattle, of horses, or sheep, is im- 
proved by proper selection under the supervision of 
human intelligence; yet they remain the same entity. As 
for the development of vegetables and fruit, witness the 
remarkable achievements of the late Luther Burbank. 
However, he brought to light no new methods of plant 
breeding: a potato remained a potato, but a much su- 
perior variety. 


Theories Concerning the Origin of Life 


In a late work pertaining to scientific discoveries, the 
author states: “There have been other theories of life on 
this planet: for instance, that its germs were transported 
here on meteorites from other stars; but this only re- 
moves the problem of life’s origin one step back, and does 
not solve it. At the present day, when the conditions must 
be very different from those which could have existed 
when life first evolved, there does not seem to be any 
spontaneous transformation of lifeless into living mat- 
ter.” Speaking of the “body machine,” this writer com- 
ments: “The most perfect machine in the world is the 
body of man. The further we advance in our knowledge 
of it, the more we wonder at the ingenious mechanisms 
which are crowded into its structure. ... We speak of 
the body as a machine, but it is hardly necessary to say 
that none of the most ingenious machines set up by mod- 
ern science can for a moment compare with it. The body 
is a self-building machine; a self-stoking, self-regulating, 
self-repairing machine—the most marvelous and unique 
automatic mechanism in the universe. .. . What would 
we not give to be able to account for the making of a 
body, one of the great steps in evolution!” 

This writer admits that lifeless matter cannot now 
evolve into living substance and that no man can account 
for the making of a body. How foolish, then, for anyone 
to claim that such a marvelous mechanism was evolved by 
the forces of nature acting upon matter! To believe that 
it could be so evolved is as absurd as to believe that man 
was first created about six thousand years ago. One may 
as well claim that the Pyramids of Egypt evolved of 


themselves from the stone in the mountains as to claim 
that man evolved himself by the forces of nature apart 
from a Wise Guiding Hand directing and ruling. _ 

We speak of all things working by law. Law is simply 
the means by which an intelligent power acts. The laws 
governing matter are the means by which an All-Wise 
Being created and governs all the elements of the physical 
universe. The earth is not the result of wild forces acting 
and reacting upon each other. There are no lawless 
forces; nothing is without a meaning and purpose. We 
see law, order, the relation of cause and effect in every- 
thing around us in the physical world. The soil and rocks 
of our earth show that it has occupied millions of years 
in its formation. Moses did not teach such a false theory 
as that it was created only about six thousand years ago. 
But do we in this way escape the necessity of there being 
a Creator? The more numerous and complicated the fac- 
tors, the greater is the demand for a guiding and control- 
ling Intelligence. 

A complicated machine that works with precision, 
every movement of which operates to a definite end, is 
greater evidence of an intelligent inventor than the sim- 
ple implement of the savage. So does the wonderful 
physical universe, and man, the greatest of all mecha- 
nisms, prove the existence of a great creative Being, a 
God all-powerful, in whom dwells all wisdom and knowl- 
edge. The Yahweh of the Bible, the God we worship, is 
not the God of the so-called Liberals; for it is a fact that 
many even in the religious world have been turned from 
belief in the true God to Pantheism, belief that God is a 
principle, or, as termed by one writer, “goodwill.” 

How wonderful the thoughts of the Almighty in con- 
trast to the reasonings of the evolutionists! The Prophet 
Job records the questions propounded to him by the Lord 
of heaven: “Does your wit send the hawk to soar and 
spread her wings? ... Does your word make the eagle 
mount?” In view of creation’s endless marvels, “will 
critics still dispute with the Almighty? To argue with 
God, answer all these questions” (Job 39:26, 27; 40: 
1, 2). God endued the birds of the air with an instinct 
enabling them to mount aloft with ease, upon the prin- 
ciple that a bee can make a cell which surpasses all the 
skill of man. 


The Evolution of a Child 


At birth a child is one of the most helpless creatures 
known. It is without knowledge. But soon it begins to 
notice objects, to compare this with that; it begins to rea- 
son and expand the functions of the brain as it should, 
and it is then we behold a progression, an evolution tak- 
ing place. The child looks around but has not yet learned 
its mother. It is not nearly as apt to distinguish its 
mother as a little lamb can. The lamb knows its mother 
as soon as it is born. However, the child holds its im- 
pressions, and, progressing into greater perception it 
carries along the attainments of its experience until it 
grows and develops perhaps a gigantic mind. Thus we 
see progression, evolution, as it rises in the scale of life, 
until it reaches the summit or meridian of life. It reaches 
maturity, strong in body and mind, until finally it attains 
to the climax, the top of evolution, so far as man is 
capable. 

Then, instead of the fittest surviving, instead of the 
mind growing better and advancing to higher steps in 
the scale of evolution, the strongest must go back, back, 
until as weak as when born. It will go back to that from 
whence it came. The testimony will prove true: “Man 
that is born of a woman is of few days, and full of trou- 
ble. He cometh forth like a flower, and is cut down: he 
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fleeth also as a shadow, and continueth not” (Job 14: 1, 2). 
That is the lot and fate of all humanity, high or low; “the 
king of terrors” will carry them all down to the same con- 
dition; they shall continue not. Life will become extinct, 
or, rather, the conditions by which life is produced will 
cease to operate. 

These same conditions prevail in the vegetable kingdom. 
We behold the flower as it springs up in its beautiful 
form; in one month it has grown to maturity. It passes 
the meridian and goes down to decay, and in six weeks 
is gone. We see also the mighty, sturdy oak which from 
a little acorn grows. It reaches maturity, but finally it, 
too, takes the downward road to decay. Thus in the course 
of all animal kind, vegetation and man, we behold a 
backward move, a retrogression, an end to evolution. 
“Hitherto shalt thou come, but no further” (Job 38:11). 
We know this to be true. But if the commonly accepted 
theory of evolution were true, there would be no back- 
ward move, only one steady, onward, upward progression 
from the beginning, and without end. 


God’s Evolution is Eternal Progression 


We have proved that the philosophy of the world is 
vain; it is only the deceit of the human mind, of which 
the Apostle warns in Col. 2:8, “Beware, lest any man 
spoil you through philosophy and vain deceit, after the 
traditions of men, after the rudiments of the world, and 
not after Christ.’’ We are to rely upon the Word of God; 
it alone will tell us how we may progress beyond this 
mortal, dying condition. The question is: Is there a future 
life? is there anything better than the present? Our 
actual knowledge is limited. We have never seen anyone 
raised from the dead, therefore can go no farther than 
our own experience. 

We are now in the initiatory or embryonic state, as 
it were, and we need simply to pay attention to the things 
necessary for the present, and the things of the future 
will take care of themselves. In other words, what is done 
by us toward procuring a life beyond this vale of tears, 
an everlasting life, must be done now. The blessed Bible 
tells us in James 4: 14 that our life is but “a vapor, that 
appeareth for a little time, and then vanisheth away.” 
The conditions by which we live, move, and have our 
being last but a little while; and after that we go to the 
tomb where we are locked in eternal slumber unless we 
have made the Eternal our only choice by forming a 
character worthy of being brought forth and given a life 
which shall never end. 

Unless we come into complete obedience to this won- 
drous system of Truth, of which Jesus said in John 14: 
6, “I am the way, the truth, and the life,” we shall never 
rise as high as the Fountain Head. God’s Evolution calls 
for a progression, a discarding or elimination of the 
lower, until we reach the Head. That is what the Bible 
styles True Evolution. As one impediment after another 
is removed, we shall rise, rise, until we reach at last the 
Fountain Head. 

This system of God’s evolution has been going on 
throughout the eternity past, and will continue in eter- 
nity future; it is a “survival of the fittest.” By the evolu- 
tion outlined in the Word of God man rises higher and 
higher in the scale through overcoming his carnal nature. 
By removing the iniquity he rises to the moral fountain 
head; he then is worthy of the change from the mortal 
state to immortality, “made like unto the angels,” to the 
physical power of Jehovah. That is God’s part of the 
evolution, the True Evolution at the Judgment. Said the 
beloved disciple: “Behold, what manner of love the Fa- 
ther hath bestowed upon us, that we should be called the 


sons of God. . . . Beloved, now are we the sons of God, 
and it doth not yet appear what we shall be: but we know 
that, when he shall appear, we shall be like him; for we 
shall see him as he is. And every man that hath this hope 
in him purifieth himself, even as he is pure” (I John 3: 
1—3). 

In order to proceed in this mental and moral progres- 
sion of life we have great truths to learn and obey. This 
life has been given that we may have the opportunity of 
making something of ourselves, so that we can use our 
intelligence, our all, to become made over into new crea- 
tures by “casting down imaginations, and every high 
thing that exalteth itself against the knowledge of God, 
and bringing into captivity every thought to the obedi- 
ence of Christ” (II Cor. 10:5), thus becoming made over 
into the image of the Master, pure and holy; then the 
Maker can come in with His part of the Evolution. Al- 
though we may have gone back to the dust elements from 
whence we came (Job 34:15), Jehovah can reconstruct 
us and cause us to stand again if worthy of the better 
Resurrection to life everlasting. Of this the Prophet Job 
spoke in chapter 19: 25—27, “For I know that my Re- 
deemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the latter day 
upon the earth: and though after my skin worms de- 
stroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God: whom I 
shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall behold, and not 
another; though my reins be consumed within me.” 


This is spoken of those only who have passed through 
the mental and moral stages of evolution of which they 
are capable, by allowing the power of Truth to work 
freely within. The third step, the physical change to im- 
mortality, will come after the Judgment Day when the 
just shall be separated from the unjust and placed on 
the right. Jesus promised in Luke 20: 35, 36, that if wor- 
thy we shall be made equal unto the angels, neither can 
we die any more. This is God’s wonderful Evolution, a 
survival of the fittest; not that the stronger destroys the 
weaker, but because that we in our mortal state have met 
the requirements of the Divine standard as outlined in 
Romans 2:7, “By patient continuance in well doing seek 
for glory and honor and immortality, eternal life.” 


“We Shall All be Changed” 


The Apostle Paul says in I Thess. 4: 13, “I would not 
have you to be ignorant, brethren, concerning them which 
are asleep, that ye sorrow not, even as others which have 
no hope.” Also in I Cor. 15:51, 52, he says, “Behold, I 
show you a mystery: We shall not all sleep, but we shall 
all be changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, 
at the last trump: for the trumpet shall sound, and the 
dead shall be raised . . . and we shall be changed.” That 
truly will be an Evolution worth while. And no one shall 
ever be changed until that time. Millions today are in 
ignorance of the teachings of the Word of the Lord that 
both the righteous and the wicked sleep until the Resur- 
rection at the last day; and that only those under cove- 


nant to serve God shall be brought forth to Judgment, 
both faithful and unfaithful. 


In that coming Day when His people are changed from 
mortality to immortality, they shall gain the wisdom by 
which they can replace the wastes of the system and live 
forever. Then shall the faithful be endued with a vigor 
of constitution which can never decay, a strength of in- 


tellect which shall never weaken, and beauty which shall 
never fade. 


How sweet the anticipation! how glorious the hope! 


Made equal unto the angels, a life without end! Truly, 
God’s Evolution! 
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The Boy Who Did Not Forget 


_ may we please go down to the corner with 
you and wait till you take the bus?” asked Ned 
Caldwell. 

“T don’t think you had better, dear. It will be much bet- 
ter for you boys to stay here. It will be less worry. The 
highway is pretty busy and we don’t want any more to 
happen, do we?” 

“All right, that is what we’ll do,” replied Ned bravely. 

“Now you boys be good, and remember the stories 
we've been reading evenings about—whom?” 

“Daniel and Joseph,” the boys answered, almost in 
unison. 

“We have good neighbors on both sides if you need 
to call on them, and they’ve been wonderful to offer to 
help us out if we need them.” (Ned was eyeing his mother 
closely as she moved about, getting hat on and picking 
up her purse, nor did he miss the quick move as she 
brushed away a tear as she bent over to pick an imagi- 
nary speck from her skirt.) “I'll be home on the 5: 55 
bus. That should bring me here about 6:45. So have 
everything in the oven as we planned and we'll have 
supper pretty quickly after I get home.” 

Then Mother gave each of the boys a sweet kiss on the 
forehead and a last urge to be good and take care of 
things till she returned, with the words, “Now don’t 
forget.”” Ned watched her go down the walk and down the 
terrace steps to the street below, until his mother dis- 
appeared. There he stood, one knee on a chair, leaning 
against the window pane, watching to see the bus come 
around the hill. 

He stood there a long time thinking of all the months 
his Daddy had been sick and Mother had worked so hard 
nursing him night and day. “Poor Daddy—he’s gone for- 
ever,” Ned was thinking to himself, “and Mother, she’s 
gone all day.” The lump in his throat was getting so big 
it was pushing hot tears right out of his eyes. He was 
pressing his face tighter and tighter against the window 
pane; maybe it would help hold the tears in—but it 
didn’t seem to. The house was so big and silent—only 
the mantel clock was ticking and it was never so loud be- 
fore. He wondered how far Mother had gotten by now. 
She was going to work at a general store in the next town 
about 12 miles away. Mr. Hampton said she was just the 
one he needed for a clerk in his store. 

Ned looked around to see where Ted was and saw him 
lying full length on the divan and staring straight up 
at the ceiling. Ned and Ted were twins, eleven years old 
the day their Daddy died. What a birthday! they had said. 
They looked pretty much alike, only Ted’s hair was red- 
der and more unruly and his face was a lot more freckled. 

“Well, Ted, let’s hurry up and grow up fast and be 
Mother’s men so she won’t have to work for a living.” 

“Yes, you’re right, we will, Ned. We can each get jobs 
after school and Saturdays and all summer, in just a 
couple of years, and then Mother can be home like she 
used to be.” 

“We'd better start our jobs today though, so when she 
comes home tonight she’ll have a happy time to find we’ve 
done everything she told us to.” 

“Do you mow and I trim, or the other way round?” 

“Don’t care which I do—but say, Ned, something made 
an awful mess of that window. Don’t you think we’d 
better wash it?” 

“Goodness, yes! I’ll do it.” 


“T’ll get the mower,” and out into the yard went both 
boys, going at the lawn with a right good will, Ted op- 
erating the law mower, and Ned trimming the edges and 
around the flower bed until it seemed no time and the 
job was done and looked as neat as could be. 


“Now for the garden—the weeds have come up like 
hairs on Roxo’s back, since that rain. Shall we divide, or 
work together?” 

“Well, let’s compete like Dad used to have us do, start- 
ing at each end and see who gets to the middle first—” 

“And with the cleanest rows.” 

Ned darted off to the strawberry end and Ted to the 
potatoes. This was the fourth year they had had the gar- 
den. When they were seven years old Daddy had said 
they were big enough to weed and hoe, and Mother had 
spoken so many times this summer of how fortunate 
they all were that Daddy had done such a fine job in 
training them to care for it so well. They had already sold 
50 quarts of strawberries and five pecks of peas during 
June, and now the squashes were thick and soon there 
would be vegetables of all kinds. 

Ned was whistling like a good fellow the old tune, 
“Ever Be a Willing Worker,’ and soon the two boys 
were whistling as they dug into their job. They were 
full of energy, and best of all they liked to work, espe- 
cially now that Mother needed them so much. 

Along about 10:30, what should happen but their 
neighbor, Mrs. Warren, called them over to her shady 
porch and gave them lemonade and cookies. 

“Whew!” said Ned as he mopped the perspiration from 
his face and neck, “I didn’t take time to think about 
how hot it was out there, till you called us.” 

“Nor how empty we were,” chimed in Ted. 

“Best lemonade I ever tasted,” said Ned as he poured 
his third glass. 

“And cookies just like our Mom’s,” added Ted as he 
sat swinging his feet over the side of the step, his cheek 
bulging and a cookie in his hand. 

“Well,” smiled Mrs. Warren, “I’ve been keeping an eye 
on two very fine young men working like bees all morn- 
ing and decided they needed some refreshment about now. 
This will do your dear mother more good than you boys 
will ever know. I’m pretty proud to have such neighbors.” 

Four blue eyes were shining about as bright as could be 
and the cookie plate was empty and the big pitcher of 
lemonade was all pitcher and no lemonade by now. 

“There’s more,” said Mrs. Warren. 

“T couldn’t bend over if I took another bite,” said Ted 
as he bounded to his feet. 

“Nor I,” added Ned. 

“We surely thank you, Mrs. Warren. We’ve got some 
pretty fine neighbors, too.” 

“We'll do your garden this week.” And off they shot to 
their garden lot. 

By noon they had come to three rows apart and as the 
refreshments were completely gone they decided to eat 
their lunch that Mother had left. They ate out under the 
big maple tree, after saying their grace that they always 
said at school lunch. Each boy was very quiet for a time. 
But remembering what Mother had said, that they be 
brave and make the most of it, they got to talking of how 
good their lunch was, how lucky they were to have such 
a good mother, etc. Then Ned got the really bright idea. 
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“Say, Ted, Daniel in Babylon would have thought this 
wonderful!” 

“You’re right, Ned,” said Ted, “a good home, a won- 
derful mother, fine neighbors.” 

“Or Joseph when he was in Egypt. We’ll just keep 
thinking of them and be like them.” 

“And there’s one more thing Mother reminds us we 
must never forget—God’s Word.” 

“Yes, and a knowledge of what we must do to have 
God for our Father.” 

“Joseph and Daniel both knew about God, but they had 
everything else a lot worse.” 

“In other words, we have more blessings.” 

“Daniel knew about Joseph but Joseph didn’t know 
about Daniel,” said Ted as he peeled a picture-ripe banana 
with evident pleasure. 

“And we know about both,” added Ned with a significant 
tone. “That means we have one more reason than Daniel 
and two more than Joseph for being the kind of young 
men that our Mom will be proud of.” 

“And that we must do!” was the emphatic reply. 

“How long will it take us to finish out there?” Ted 
pointed to the garden. 

“Depends, of course, on how much steam we have left. 
Then after that, you know, we are to do the front porch 
and hose down the front of the house.” 

“Yes, oh yes, my brother, that will be done in swim 
suits, hosing each other down as well.” 

“Nothing wrong with that for a job.” 

“But, Neddy, my boy, I think my next occupation will 
be a snooze right here in the shade of the old maple tree.” 

“Maybe . . . look who’s coming.” 

Just then four bicycles were coming up the driveway 
with four boys pushing them. The drive was quite steep 
up from the street. “So, so... Jerry and Leonard and 
Tom and George.” 

Ned was very sober. “We read a story lately about four 
men and a boy, but this is four boys and no man... it 
makes me wonder.” 

Jerry Lawson spoke up first. ““We’re going fishing down 
at Jenkins’ Creek. Larry Doud says they’re biting pretty 
good down there. He and Frank Andrews brought home 
a whole bucketful of rock bass just this morning. Jim 
Macy and Henry Drew have gone on with all the equip- 
ment while Tom and I gathered the crowd. Going with 
us?” 

“Don’t miss it!” joined Leonard. 

“Well, it’s like this, boys. We’re our mother’s only help 
sei you know. And we have important work to do at 

ome.” 

“Another good reason is that we have to be obedient 
and Mother told us to stay at home today and do our 
chores, and that’s what we must do.” 

“Oh, come on. Your mother’ll be pleased to have some 
nice fresh fish, won’t she?” 

“Not when she told us to stay home.” 

“Your mother won’t even know it if you don’t tell her,” 
was George Phillips’ very bad suggestion. 

Ned, standing very straight and facing the boys 
squarely, said, ““We’re not that kind. Our mother teaches 
us from the Bible, and we learned a verse that says, ‘Be 
sure your sins will find you out.’ No, sir, we’re going to be 
like Daniel and Joseph. You’re just like the heathen 
king that wanted Daniel to bow before a great heathen 
image and he and his companions refused. So we are re- 
fusing to bow before your fishing image because it would 
be the wrong thing for us to do today when our mother 
told us to stay at home.” 

“Whew, what a sermon!” 


“From Mamma’s good boy,” and they wheeled on their 
bicycles and were gone. 

“That was even like the lions’ den, Ned, but we braved 
them off.” 

The garden work was finished, Ned and Ted coming 
out exactly equal in the middle row. The porch job was 
real fun that hot afternoon, splashing in the cold water. 

Allen and Fred Jones came from across the road and 
invited them to go swimming over at Round Pond with 
them. Their Dad was going along too, so they were sure 
it would be all right, but “No,’’ Ned said. Mother had 
said, “Stay home all day.” 


They pled and reasoned and eventually convinced Ted 
that it would be all right, but Ned was firm. “No,” said 
the lad. Something might happen and he would rue the 
day he failed to obey his mother. “Besides,” he added, 
“if I find a reason for disobeying one time, I might some 
other time, and then I might be disobeying all the time. 
I love my mother and I want her always to be able to 
depend on me. This is one way I can show it.” 


Slowly the three boys went away. Ted kept saying, 
“Mother has let us go before.” And that was his reason 
for saying, “Yes.” 

Ned finished the porch, went to get cleaned up and 
put the things in the oven as Mother had directed them, 
sat down on the cool front porch to study his Sunday 
School lesson. It was just five o’clock. He wondered how 
Mother had got along today, if she missed them as much 
as they missed her. “Well, there will be lots of days like 
this, but I’m going to be like Joseph and like Daniel.” 

Just then a big shiny car that was going by slowed 
down and turned up their driveway. “Who is this?” 
thought Ned. Somebody making a wrong stop, he de- 
cided; when, sure enough, he caught a glimpse. 

“Uncle Irving and Aunt Ellen!” He was off the porch 
in one bound. “And Granny and Mother in the back seat! 
Where, where did you all come from? How’d you get here, 
Mother? Didn’t you go to work? What happened?” 

Everybody was laughing at him because he was so 
excited. 

“Well, well, my boy, how are you? Where’s Ted? In the 
house?” As Uncle Irving was patting Ned on the head 
and everybody talking at once, he didn’t answer the 
question. 

“Granny’s going to stay all summer, Ned. Isn’t that 
wonderful!’ Mother gave him a big squeeze. 

“Oh, g-o-o-d!” and Ned bounced into the back seat and 
nearly pulled Granny off the seat hugging her. Mother 
was laughing and crying and Granny’s face was wet and 
maybe his was too. He didn’t have time to find out. 

Then Mother asked very seriously, “Where’s Ted?” 
And he had to tell. “You see, Mother, he probably figured 
on your getting home at 6:45 and plans to be back by 
then.” 

“T wouldn’t have been early but Uncle Irving just hap- 
pened to come into the store to ask about the route to 
Hinesville, and there I was. When Mr. Hampton saw it 
was my brother, he said that I should come right on with 
them. Wasn’t that a wonderful surprise for all of us!” 

“Poor Ted,” sighed Ned. “He will wish that he had 
stayed home.” 


The car was unloaded and everybody was sitting down 
for supper when Ted arrived. He looked pretty sheepish 
as he came into the house. Everybody was having such a 
good time and Uncle Irving was showing some especially 
fine fishing equipment he had brought along. “And this,” 
he was saying as Ted stood by the door, listening before 
he went in, “goes to the boy who didn’t forget!” 
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INVESTMENTS 


A School-boy’s Essay 


N GENERAL, investments are made to obtain a return 

on the principal. The selection of our investment is of 

prime importance in order to accomplish the objective 
we have in view. 

In making a selection we must consider the safety of 
the principal and the largest return on our investment. 
If not careful, it is very easy to sacrifice safety of prin- 
cipal for a large return. Many have lost a life savings be- 
cause the large return caused the investor to overlook 
the safety of the investment. The wise investor will con- 
sider safety as well as a high rate of interest. 

Our founder, the Reverend L. T. Nichols, was the most 
outstanding investment analyst of these last days. Years 
of careful study and research led to the discovery of the 
Kingdom-Stock that had been inactive for 1,260 years. 
During this period men were deceived in thinking their 
investment in the future to be safe, and their present re- 
turn large. 

Brother Nichols was also the foremost investor of 
these latter days. He consecrated his life to the redis- 
covery, development, and living out of the Truth; and 
were he here today he would testify to the actual returns 
of 100% profit in this life, the safety of the investment, 
and the certainty of the bonus in the future. 

We, too, must make a wholehearted investment and 
surrender our all. Nothing can be retained for self. A 
partial investment will not be acceptable, nor will it be 
profitable. Let us remember that “He which soweth spar- 
ingly shall reap also sparingly; and he which soweth 
bountifully shall reap also bountifully” (II Cor. 9:6). 
If we would have a bountiful income in the future, we 
must invest all our time, efforts and energy by present- 
ing our bodies a living sacrifice. Every battle against sin 
fought and won increases the value of our shares. Every 
natural impulse conquered makes our holdings more se- 
cure and our bonus more certain. 

We must invest our entire being to be worthy of the 
hundredfold now, and in the future, eternal life. We have 
to present our bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable 
unto God, which is our reasonable service. 

We have no doubt concerning the safety of our invest- 
ment in the Kingdom-Stock. We know that God will ful- 
fill on His part if we will but do on ours. “Lift up your 
eyes on high, and behold who hath created these things, 
that bringeth out their host by number: he calleth them 
all by names by the greatness of his might, for that he is 
strong in power; not one faileth” (Isa. 40: 26). 

No one who has experienced many years of life would 
expect smooth sailing all the time; but truly it has been 
said, 


“Tt is easy enough to be pleasant 
When life goes by like a song; 

But the man worth while 

Is the man who can smile 
When everything goes dead wrong.” 


That is the time to demonstrate our faith in our pur- 
chase of Kingdom-Stock. The disciples said to their Mas- 
ter, “Lo, we have left all, and have followed thee.” And 
Jesus answered, “Verily I say unto you, There is no man 
that hath left house, or brethren, or sisters, or fathers, 
or mother, or wife, or children, or lands, for my sake, 
and the gospel’s, but he shall receive a hundredfold now 
in this time, . . . with persecutions; and in the world to 
come eternal life” (Mark 10: 28—30). 


God, who is the same yesterday, today, and forever, 
will give us the earth made new for an inheritance. He 
will refine our nature from all its principles of corrup- 
tion, share with us His own immortality, admit us to His 
everlasting habitation, and crown us with eternal hap- 
piness. 

The return from our investment will more than repay 
us for our time and effort. We not only receive the same 
rate of interest as the world around us, but we also enjoy 
a huge bonus besides. And God, who is able to fulfill His 
promises, has assured us that the future benefits shall be 
“exceeding abundantly above all that we ask or think” 
(Eph. 3: 20). 


“A hundredfold in this brief life 
His faithful ones procure: 

A hundredfold of home, and friends, 
And pleasures good and pure. 

His spotless ones—to them He’ll give 
An endless life, replete 

With glory, might and majesty, 
And ev’ry pleasure, sweet.” 


God has shown us, in Matthew 25, how to invest in 
Kingdom-Stock. “For the kingdom of heaven is as a man 
traveling into a far country, who called his own servants, 
and delivered unto them his goods. And unto one he gave 
five talents, and another two, and to another one; to 
every man according to his several ability; and straight- 
way took his journey. Then he that had received the five 
talents went and traded with the same, and made them 
other five talents. And likewise he that had received two, 
he also gained other two.” So let us each make a wise 
investment in the future, that we may be worthy of the 
hundredfold now and forever, or it will be said to us, 
“Thou oughtest therefore to have put my money to the 
exchangers, and then at my coming I should have re- 
ceived mine own with usury.” 





God is not in a hurry, dear! 
The work He chose for you 

Can wait, if He is giving you 
Another task to do; 

Or, if He calls you from your work 
To quietness and rest, 

Be sure that in the silence 
You may do His bidding best. 


You cannot be a joy to Him 
If thus with frown and fret 
You turn at each new call of His, 
To find new lessons set. 
The old familiar tasks were dear, 
And ordered by His hand: 
But come and tread another way; 
It is as He has planned. 


And yesterday He led you there; 
And now He leads you here; 
And what shall be tomorrow’s work, 
Tomorrow shall make clear. 

So patiently and faithfully 
Let each day’s course be run: 
God is not in a hurry, dear, 
His work will all be done. 


—Sel. 
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THE ANT AND THE BUTTERFLY 


A butterfly gay, in the month of July, 
When flowerets were in their full bloom, 
Was plying his wings ’neath a beautiful sky, 
In search of the richest perfume. ' 
Fatigued with its pleasures it rested awhile 
On a sand-bank to bask in the sun, 
Where an ant it espied, at its wearisome toil, 
And the following confab begun: 


“Ah, why, foolish thing, dost thou work like a slave? 
Why toil on this beautiful day? 

Come, ramble with me, and thou pleasure shalt have, 
And thy moments glide gayly away. 

I toil not like thee, yet I live like a king, 
And riot in garden and grove; 

The sweets of the flowers I enjoy as they spring; 
Where fancy directs me to rove. 


“Behold for thyself, too, how gay I appear! 
The hues of the rainbow are mine; 

How blest my condition, how pleasant my cheer, 
And my looks, how much better than thine! 

Now take my advice and give up thy hard toil, 
And throw thy huge burden away; 

Enjoyment and pleasures our hours shall beguile, 
And thus we shall get through the day.” 


The ant, with a true philosophical eye, 
Viewed the butterfly’s gaudy attire; 
Next — shrugged its shoulders, then made this 
reply: 
“Suppose you should fall in the mire— 
Methinks you would tumble and flutter about, 
And wish yourself safe in my hut; 
But, if by good fortune you chanced to get out, 
What a notable figure you’d cut? 


“But that’s a misfortune you never may meet, 
Yet tempest and storm will arrive; 

Then where are your perfumes that now are so sweet? 
They’re gone, and you cannot survive. 

As for me, while there’s plenty, I make me a home, 
And to store it industrious am I; 

I’ve a refuge to fly to when perils do come, 
Time’s precious—I wish you good-by.” 


Some men, like the butterfly, madly pursue 
The baubles of earth while they’ve breath; 
The wants of the future they keep not in view, 
Nor prepare for the winter of death. 
But some, like the ant, are industrious and wise, 
Improving each hour that is given; 
They lay up their treasure in God’s Paradise, 
And shall live when this earth’s made like Heaven. 


The lesson is timely: We must not forget 
That now is the day to make haste 
And lay up a large store of good deeds while yet 
We may in Truth’s strong Tower find space. 
How many around like the gay butterfly 
Flit idly from flower to flower, 
But when the storm breaks, they must perish and die 
While the “ants” shall be safe in God’s Tower. 


—Sel. and amp. 


“AS SEEING HIM WHOIS INVISIBLE” 


ET before the average man some transient reward 

which really captivates his heart—whether a fine 
home, the assurance of financial security, or the prospect 
of renown—and he will work incessantly to obtain the 
end in view. Set before a Christian prospective heirship 
of the world to come and he becomes mired in a million 
minor interests. 

What is the difference? Just this: The man sees his 
reward, and though fire might destroy, physical handicap 
might prevent him from realizing it, or death might can- 
cel his efforts and extinguish his hope, yet he regards 
these hazards as unlikely (or disregards them entirely), 
and forges ahead for the coveted prize. On the other hand, 
the Christian must employ the exercise of faith to see his 
reward, and though it is a million times more certain 
than the paltry rewards of the present, still if his eye of 
faith is weak, his future outlook is certain to be dim. 


However, there are Christians with eyes of faith so 
strong as to penetrate the misty veil of time and see 
clearly the rewards of eternity. Take Moses, for example: 
There was set before him the eternal inheritance; though 
at the moment he was couched upon the splendors and 
luxuries of Egypt, with perhaps but a step between him 
and the throne, yet he saw Him who is invisible. This was 
faith at its best. The invisible future was clearer to his 
sight than the visible present. Looking ahead, he saw the 
day when Egypt’s splendor and that of a thousand king- 
doms which followed it should be faded and crumbled 
and forgotten, and upon their ruins should stand the eter- 
nal Kingdom of God. Not only so, but he visualized him- 
self as a ruler, an immortal ruler, in that New Order. 
And—seeing Him who is invisible—he rejected Egypt’s 
offers and endured all the afflictions which attachment to 
an ignorant, stiff-necked race of slaves brought to him. 

Then there was Paul, with visual acuity equal to that 
of Moses. The beatings, the stonings, the imprisonments, 
all forms of torture inflicted by his persecutors, lost half 
their effect upon him, so completely captivated was he by 
his vision of the eternal reward. In triumph he exclaimed, 
“Our light affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh 
for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory; 
while we look not at the things which are seen, but at the 
things which are not seen: for the things which are seen 
are temporal; but the things which are not seen are eter- 
nal” (II Cor. 4:17, 18). Here is the same striking para- 
dox: “The things which are not seen” were more vivid 
to his mental vision than were “the things which are 
seen.” His eye of faith was keen and well focused. 


This same incentive, which had power to hold steadfast 
the vision of these two men amid a world of attractions, 
has been set before us. Does it hold the same appeal to us? 
What do we see, the invisible weight of glory, or the 
trivial rewards of Egypt? 

“The whole creation,” those immortals who have reaped 
the reward for which we now labor, “is on tiptoe to see 
the wonderful sight of the sons of God coming into their 
own” (Rom. 8: 19, Phillips). If the invisible future could 
become as real to us as it is to those immortals who now 
experience it, our anxiety to obtain it would match their 
desire for us to become worthy. We would be “on tiptoe” 
to do the work requisite—“as seeing him who is invisible.” 





Teach us to know ourselves better; that knowing our 
weaknesses we may be on guard. 
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Meditations on the Word 





“But if ye bite and devour one another, take heed that 
ye be not consumed one of another” (Galatians 5:15). 


The Apostle’s choice of the words “bite and devour” 
may be a bit deflating and uncomplimentary, but at least 
the idea is not hard to grasp. One usually associates 
biting and devouring with dogs, or possibly wilder an- 
imals. But certainly we are not animals—or are we? 

From time out of mind men have learned about them- 
selves by observing the behavior of the so-called lower 
animals. The “beast fable” is one of the oldest and most 
universal of literary forms, and the comparisons drawn 
have become part and parcel of our language. A very 
keen observer of an age long past, with the added advan- 
tage of Divine inspiration, once wrote, “I said in mine 
heart concerning the estate of the sons of men, that God 
might manifest them, and that they might see that they 
themselves are beasts.” That is the label: the human race 
by its actions has asked for it. 

The moral of our text is the old, old story, so well 
known yet so consistently ignored, that “whatsoever a 
man soweth, that shall he also reap.” Crime does not pay. 
You can’t win. Violation of the basic laws of social con- 
duct, of decency and morality, brings its inevitable pun- 
ishment. If not now, later; but enough now, if people 
would but stop and think, to make the proposition thor- 
oughly unattractive. Anger, for instance, is humiliating 
when it is past; envy a gnawing disease of the spirit; 
jealousy a virulent and painful poison. The immoral per- 
son lives in a world of filth; the dishonest cower in the 
murk of perpetual suspicion and distrust of others. Sin 
brings loss of character and loss of self-respect, which 
means loss of happiness. 

If human experience teaches anything at all, it is the 
utter futility of revenge and the utter nobility of forgive- 
ness. In a world founded on brute force, in an empire held 
together by brute force, the Man of Galilee dared to pro- 
claim a gospel of peace and good-will, of non-resistance 
to evil, of forgiveness of injuries. 

Divine vengeance, often mentioned by the prophetic 
and apocalyptic writers, is a very different thing, not to 
be confused with private revenge. Rather badly trans- 
lated “vengeance,” it simply means the wrath of the law, 
the judicial execution of penalty, the righteous judgments 
of God. The same may be said of Divine jealousy, which 
bears no resemblance to the carnal product of the same 
name. 

There are many ways, some of them surprising, of 
biting and devouring one another. It should be kept in 
mind that this was not so much written for the unen- 
lightened masses, governed by the grosser, cruder emo- 
tions, as for those who have professed Christ but still 
stand in need of warning. There are, of course, the fa- 
miliar sins of bitterness and grudge-bearing, of back- 
biting and slander. These things are bad, but more deadly 
are the effects of wrong example, or of smooth words of 
flattery, or of lowering of standards. Savage and lethal 
is the individual who sows “discord among brethren” 
(Prov. 6: 19). No wonder the Apostle warns, “Beware of 
dogs, beware of evil workers” (Phil. 3:2). 

On the other side of the picture we have such examples 
as the great Apostle Paul, a man who knew his own 
spiritual strength, yet who refused to take full advantage 
of his lawful privileges lest he offend or cause an offense 


in a weaker brother. For instance, he assures his 
Corinthian brethren that meats offered to idols (a live 
and controversial issue in his day) were no different 
from other meats; yet for the sake of the brother weak 
in the faith the privilege should be exercised with cau- 
tion or not at all. “It is good,” he says, “neither to eat 
flesh, nor to drink wine, nor anything whereby thy 
brother stumbleth, or is offended, or is made weak” 
(Rom. 14: 21). Of himself he says, “Wherefore, if meat 
make my brother to offend, I will eat no flesh while the 
world standeth, lest I make my brother to offend” (I Cor. 
8:13). Behold the conduct of a Christian gentleman, the 
example of a man willing to go the “second mile.” 

As stated in the beginning, the penalties of unfor- 
saken sin cannot be escaped. They may be delayed, per- 
haps, but not evaded. The individual consumed by jeal- 
ousy and bitterness and hatred may and often does make 
life unpleasant for others; but it is nothing compared to 
the inward misery which he creates for himself. And, 
regardless of what happens in this life, for the covenant- 
maker “the wages of sin is death”—eternal death. There 
is a day of salvation, and after that a day of reckoning. 
“Whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap,” is 
as certain as time itself. 

It is often argued that the principles of Jesus—peace 
and love and non-violence—are not workable in a world 
like this, a world filled with aggression and savagery, 
with predatory nations who acknowledge not the Law, a 
civilization conceived in violence and maintained by force 
of arms. A nation which disarmed itself, they tell us, 
would not last long. There is much truth in these state- 
ments, and this truth points up the utter bankruptcy of 
human institutions and the need for a complete change 
of system. 

The basis of the Christian gospel and the plan of sal- 
vation is individual righteousness. A society is but the 
collective image of the individuals who compose it, and 
public morality can never rise above private principle. If 
every individual in the world should suddenly and sin- 
cerely agree to live by these exalted principles, the world 
would be transformed overnight. But that is not likely 
to happen; in fact, the evidence of the Scriptures is that 
it will never happen until the return of Christ as King 
and Conqueror, to effect, by His righteous judgments, a 
thorough cleansing of society, from the top down. 

The first stroke will be to abolish all human govern- 
ment, “to bind their kings with chains, and their nobles 
with fetters of iron” (Psalm 149: 5—9), replacing them 
with a universal government of peace and justice and 
righteousness, administered by Himself and His saints. 
Then, through a process of selection and education, under 
an unbreakable law, the individual members of the new 
society will be developed. This is Armageddon and the 
Kingdom of God. Until then, we do not expect things to 
grow better internationally or internally, but worse. 

Until this great change makes the Way of Christ uni- 
versal, with all nations and races united under one King 
(Zech. 14:9), the Eternal has foreseen that the faithful 
will be a minority so small that they have no significance 
in world affairs. This is not their time; they can wait, 
for their day will surely come, when their King, the Lion 
of the tribe of Judah, rides forth conquering and to con- 
quer, and with Him they shall have the honor of causing 
the “evil beasts to cease out of the land” (Ezek. 34: 25), 
to bring the blessings of the new era, when men shall no 
longer bite and devour one another and be consumed one 
of another, but “they shall sit every man under his vine 
and under his fig tree, and none shall make them afraid, 
for the mouth of the Lord of hosts hath spoken it.” 
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GLORY, GLORY, HALLELUJAH! 


prs shall I render unto the Lord for all his benefits 
toward me? 

It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord, and to 
sing praises unto thy name, O most High. 

Every good and perfect gift is from above, the Apostle 
assures us (James 1:17), and among the Father’s best 
gifts to men is America, “the land of the free and the 
home of the brave,” but, more important, the land of 
freedom of conscience, of religion, of speech and of press. 
In short, the one and only land where His truth could 
come to light after the Dark Ages. For the great prin- 
ciple of separation of Church and State, the foundation 
of our religious liberties, we can never be thankful 
enough. 

Lest we forget this great blessing, not only to America 
but to all the world, the Fourth of July has long been one 
of the days of gathering at Megiddo, a midsummer 
Thanksgiving Day in a patriotic setting. This year the 
weather man dealt us traditional Fourth of July weather 
(Northern Hemisphere) : cloudless skies and a tempera- 
ture of 97. 

The daytime exercises, which were held on the grounds 
of the Mission Home in Thurston Road, began at 10: 00 
A. M. with a concert by the Band, the musical numbers 
being interspersed with four short but stirring addresses. 

After a basket dinner we listened with interest to 
“Bells of Prophecy.” The history of the Liberty Bell was 
recounted and our attention drawn to the ringing of 
notable Prophetic Bells. This climaxed with a marching 
exhibition by a well-trained team of men in white uni- 
forms. They halted to sing a song stressing further the 
need of hearkening to the Bells of Prophecy. 

Next we settled down to a long and pleasant afternoon 
of mental “drill.” There were oral questions, a progres- 
sive “hunt” guided by printed question cards, and a series 
of exhibits, all testing our knowledge of and familiarity 
with our armor and weapon—the Word of God. Competi- 
tion was provided by division into three teams, Red, 
White, and Blue, each with its own flagpole and colors, 
which were raised or lowered as the scores came in. Blue 
was high at the close, with White close behind. 


The evening program by the Maranatha Society was 
presented in the church. There were two musical features 
by the orchestra of 30 pieces. Deserving special men- 
tion was the song by the Chorus, “Truth Will Never Die,” 
adapted from the familiar and ever-striking Battle Hymn 
of the Republic. 

The solid “meat” of the evening was the symbolic drama, 
Beulah Land Customs. The setting was the Customs Of- 
fice of the ferry operating between Egypt (the world of 
darkness) and Beulah Land (the Kingdom of God). Prep- 
arations are being made for its final sailing, in the 
“eleventh hour” of the day of salvation. Through the of- 
fice comes a stream of varied humanity—you and I and 
our neighbors. 

As travelers know the world over, customs officers are 
a grim and business-like lot. One does not slap them on 
the back and jest with them, and it is neither wise nor 
clever to try to put something over on them, for experi- 
ence has made them excellent judges of humanity. 

So when Miss Represent tries to smuggle a few of her 
own ways on board, she does not get far. Nor does the 
little nameless stowaway who is horrified by the thought 
of honest work. Miss Icey Snipit, the self-righteous, and 
Mrs. I Carryon Nonsense respond in different ways to the 


“treatment,” the one going away unconvinced of her er- 
rors and the other getting her passport in order by mend- 
ing her ways. 

Delta Double wants to eat her melon and have it too, 
confident that she is clever enough to get the most out of 
Egypt and still make the ferry at the last minute—an 
all-too-common mistake in all ages. 

Sally Turncoat is in the act of having her passport 
checked when the false Shepherdess storms in, looking 
for her poor lost sheep. She comes dangerously near suc- 
cess. With the help of a group of followers and sympa- 
thizers she manages to work up a wildly emotional re- 
vival, but when a band of true missionaries appear from 
the ship, the revival “backfires” and in the end she loses 
not one sheep but two. 

A contagiously diseased person is “turned in” by her 
former bosom friend, Miss Yak, who thinks to put her- 
self up by putting another down. There is plenty of “yak- 
king” as the two accuse and counter-accuse one another, 
and in the end both are rejected as hopeless. 

Mrs. Gray and her daughter, Miss Icon Have-an-idol 
Gray, come to the pier in happy anticipation of the voy- 
age. But the Scripture warns that “two women shall be 
grinding at the mill; the one shall be taken and the other 
left.” Miss Icon refuses to part with her idol, her pre- 
cious pedigreed pet cat, a symbol of the little, worthless 
things which we so often hold between ourselves and God. 
It means the parting of the ways for mother and daugh- 
ter, but there is no hesitation, for this is a matter of eter- 
nal life and death. 


Miss Tilly Talent is a young woman who feels she pos- 
sesses many superior qualities and could have made quite 
a swell on the sea of nations, but for the restrictions of 
Truth. Miss Straightthinker causes Miss Talent to real- 
ize that she has had too high an opinion of herself, and 
that perhaps her rosy dreams would never have been 
realized had she chosen to seek earthly glory instead of 
that which is eternal. 

Miss Prissy Primrose, a proud, haughty, domineering 
person whose main object is to appear well before men; 
and her maid, Polla Jettic, who never seems to do any- 
thing right, wish to take the ferry. Miss Primrose, much 
to her surprise, is rejected, while Miss Polla Jettic adds 
the courage which is lacking, and gains passage. 

Martha Gloom has become so weighed down with cares 
and worries that she has lost faith in the future, even 
despairing of ever viewing Beulah Land. Three little pas- 
sengers bring her cheer; hope returns and she goes joy- 
fully on board. 

The “Radiant Hope Band,” to the delight of all, passes 
inspection and plays itself aboard. When the gangplank 
is lifted and the ship begins to move, the band helps speed 
it on its way. Delta Double and Miss Icon Have-an-Idol 
rush in, now ready to reject all if only they can take the 
ferry, but it is too late. 

Let us therefore fear lest a promise being left us of 
entering into that rest, any of us should come short of it. 





LIBERTY will not descend to a people, a people must 
raise themselves to liberty; it is a blessing that must be 
earned before it can be enjoyed. It is one of the choicest 
gifts that heaven hath bestowed upon man and is some- 
thing that must be protected at the hazard of our lives. 
In America, we consider life unsupportable without 
Liberty. —Sel. 
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COME UNTO ME 


The voice of Jesus spans the years, we hear Him calling still, 
“Come unto me, ye weary, and obey my Father’s will.” 

Come, for my yoke is easy, my burden light indeed, 

If you but bear your given share, and my commandments heed.” 
The yoke of Christ is easy, if we have a willing heart, 

And let the words of faith and hope their messages impart; 
The burden will diminish, as upon the Lord we call, 

Until, before we know it, there will be no weight at all. 


The cross of Christ is easy, if we bear it every day, 

For though it first seems heavy, it will lighten on the way, 
As we catch a glory vision of the blessings that await 

The followers of Jesus, as they pass through Zion’s gate. 

It is a cross of doing, not wishing it were done, 

And not the cross of Calvary, where hung the blessed Son 
When Jewish priests and rulers, moved by jealousy and hate, 
Consigned Him to a cruel death, yes, to a felon’s fate. 
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The yoke, the cross, the burden, three in one, and one in three, 
That lightens with the bearing, as we very quickly see; 

For Jesus walks beside us, and He bears the greater load, 

As He guides our erring footsteps up the steep, uneven road. 
His angel hovers o’er us, as we daily bear our cross, 

And gives us something better for each unimportant loss, 
According to the promise, “All things work for good to those 
Who, by their daily conduct faith and trust in God disclose.” 
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The yoke of Christ will neither gall the neck that’s humbly bowed, 
Nor plague with vain regrets the soul where sin is not allowed. 

It acts as an emollient, a very soothing balm, 

And there’s no stormy tempest that its power cannot calm. 

His cross of dying unto sin will chase away the gloom, 

And fill with glorious light the darkened corners of your room; 
Who wears it scorns the petty trials of this fleeting life, 

While watching to avoid all words that tend to gender strife. 


“Come unto me, ye weary!” Still we hear the Saviour call; 

Oh, heed the invitation ere the shades of evening fall. 

Throw off your heavy burden, all the sins of early youth, 

And with a broken, contrite heart obey the saving Truth. 

“Come unto me, ye weary!” Soon the blessed call shall cease, 

And only those who answer now will find eternal peace; 

For when He comes, the season of repentance will be o’er, 

And all who now reject the call shall hear His voice no more. 
—L. L. S, 
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